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WOMAN WANTS BUT LITTLE HERE BELOW, NOR WANTS THAT LITTLE LONG 





Finish This Story for 
Yourself— 


The girl got $6 a week and was lonely. “Piggy”—you can 
imagine his kind—was waiting downstairs. He knew where 
champagne and music could be had. But that night she didn’t 
go. That was Lord Kitchener’s doing. But another night? 


O. HENRY & 


tells about it in this story, with that full knowledge of women, 
with that frank facing of sex, and that clean mind that have 
endeared him to the men and women of the land. 


From the few who snapped up the first edition at $125 a set before it 
was off the press, to the 60,000 who have eagerly sought the beautiful vol- 
umes offered you here—from the stylist who sits among his books to the 
man on the street—this whole nation bows to O. Henry—and hails him with 


love and pride our greatest writer of stories. 


This is but one of the 274 stories, in 12 big volumes, 
you get for 25 cents a week, if you send the coupon. 


To Those Who Are Quick 


KIPLING «= 


Given Away 


Never was there an offer like this. Not only do you get your 274 O. Henry 
stories in 12 volumes at less than others paid for one volume of the first edition, 
but you get Kipling’s best 179 short stories and poems and his long novel— 

without paying a cent. You get 18 volumes, packed with love and hate and 
laughter—a big shelf full of handsome books. 


Send the Coupon and you will understand SendCouponand you will under- 

why O. Henry is hailed as “The American stand as never before why other 

Kipling;” “The Y. M. C. A. Boceaccio;” “Master nations are going wild over him. 

of the Short Story;”” “Creator of a New’ Litera- Why memorials to him are being 
ture;” “Discoverer of Romance in New York’s _ prepared ; why universities are planning tablets to 
Streets;’’ ““The American de Maupassant;” his memory ; why text books of English Literature 
“The Homer of the Tenderloin;” “Found- are including his stories; why colleges are discuss- 
30 Irving Place er of a New Style;” “America’s Greatest _ ing his place in literature ; why theatrical firms are 
New Yor * Story-Teller;”’ ‘“Che 20th Century Haroun- vying for rights to dramatize his stories ; why newspapers 
Gendane, cm caged, Al-Rashid who takes you to every corner all over the country are continually offering big sums for 

; of his beloved Bagdad—New York.”’ the right to reprint his stories. 


charges paid by you, 
O. Henry's works in 12 


=<sa"i.%\\ Send the Coupon Without Money 


set only and tetain the Kipling vet \- You get both sets free on approval. If you don’t laugh and cry 


set only and retain the Kipling set 


without charge. Otherwise I will, . ’ 
thin ten days, retur cw \. over them—if you don’t read and re-read and love them—send 


‘ahbage — 
and : 
if 


anc 


Sixes 
r 


within ten days, return both sets at your 
ie them back. Otherwise 25 cents a week pays for them all. 
Don't wait—send the coupon today. This offer is too good 
to last. It’s only the avalanche of letters from disappointed people that 
Occupation ........++. made us extend it this long. Send the coupon today—and be glad. 


The beautiful 3-4 leather edition of 0. Henry costs only a 
few cents more a volume and has proved a favorite binding. 


For a set of this luxurious binding, send $1.50 for 13 months. e e e 
> Review of Reviews Co., 30 Irving Place, New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE It will be appreciated. 
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E D I 


Marital Gallantry 


EXAMPLE of marital de- 
votion full of happy sug- 


gestion recently startled 
New York, thanks to the 
newspapers. 


It is well known in the 
remotest of localities— 
thanks also to the newspa- 
pers—that an English wom- 
an with a title and great beauty amazed 
London not long ago by dancing in public 
in bare feet and a classic costume that 
did not embarrass her movements. Lon- 
don society gasped, but it went to see her 
finally, and she became an entertainer of 
great vogue. 

Europe produces no entertaining sensa- 
tion of this sort that is not in good time 
imported, for there is also money here for 
such a dancer and for the entrepreneur 
fortunate enough to engave her. So this 








lady is now entertaining in this country, 
protectively accompanied by her titled 
husband. 

Dancing in the New York cabarets, this 
dancer excites and satisfies curiosity. At 
one of these places, according to a news- 
paper, her feet pained her during her 
exercise, and her husband undertook to 
bathe them with club soda in full view of 
the audience. A waiter entered, bearing 
a tray of champagne, a tipple commonly 
indulged by the habitues of cabarets. He 
was so amused at the spectacle of the 
husband bathing the wife’s feet with club 
soda that he laughed. This angered the 
husband, who punched the waiter in the 
eye. ‘‘The trouble ended soon,’’ says 
the newspaper, ‘‘the foot washing was 
resumed and the dance went on.’’ 

A well-trained waiter never laughs at 
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anything but a funny story told by a 
client who has not yet tipped him, and 
this waiter was probably discharged. But 
the waiter was a minor figure in an epi- 
sode which proves that marital gallantry 
has not become obsolete. 





Let "Em Have Their Fun 


A STARTLING suggestion was made 
in Washington the other day by a 
Western senator. 

He declared that ‘‘something more is 
required nowadays to be a congressman 
than to wear a frock coat, a white tie and 
send out garden seed.’’ 

This senator added that Washington’s 
gay social life, with its tango teas, din- 
ners, receptions, theater parties and the 
like, is responsible for a flagrant lack of 
vim and action in Congress, whose mem- 
bers expend their vitality and dull their 
wits away from the capitol. 

Well, do not many congressmen from 
remote points naturally desire when they 
get to Washington to make the most of 
opportunity? Is the capital not the one 
place in all the country where they can 
learn how to dress and comport them- 
selves in a fashionable manner? And 
who would expect a congressman from a 
place where life is dull and monotonous 
to avoid the inspiriting entertainments 
that Washington offers? 





Besides, how many congressmen really 
know just what to do for the country’s 
good, and why should they worry about 
it as long as their constituents get the 
garden seed? 
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Are You Felonious? 


T MAY be good, after all, that the 
police are prone to laxity. Upon the 
statute-books of New York are some two 
hundred felonies. Just how many of 
these the average man commits each 
it would be impossible to tell, but if he 
managed to escape them all but one, that 
would make about five million felonies 
daily in New York City alone, and five 
million felonies a day, properly attended 
to, charged, pleaded, tried, convicted and 
punished, would demand so many police 
and such elaborate court machinery as to 
leave time for little else. 

The police should be thanked, then, for 
being able to wink the other eye judi- 
ciously, thus saving hundreds of thow 
sands in taxes and other inconveniences, 
even though they cannot wink away guilty 
consciences. 





Brief Decisions 


CONGRESS votes six millions for heavy 

artillery to guard our coasts, and 
Mr. Carnegie at once donates two millions 
for international peace, so that all the big 
guns want peace at any price. 


O 
*‘Eat garlic freely and you will lives 
hundred years’’ says one of those news- 
paper health experts. At least you will 
feel as if you had lived a hundred years 
and all your friends had passed away. 


0 
That Swiss boy who was born with two 
stomachs has an unfair advantage at 
meals, but, on the other hand, wait until 
he eats a green apple. 
a) 


A violinist made $15,000 in stock spec- 
ulations. Wall Street, having had the 
dance, pays the fiddler. 
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He—Why did she marry Dick > 


Her Lenten Sacrifice 


ee QJHAT are you giving up for Lent?’’ 
I asked a maiden fair; 
“The chocolate soda that you love, 
The ribbons in your hair, 
New novels, bonbons, violets, 
The cup of fragrant tea, 
The pleasure of the bargain sale, 
The weekly matinee?’’ 


“You know I never fail to make 
A sacrifice in Lent,’’ 
She answered, with a fleeting smile, 
Demure and innocent. 
“To make the slender silhouette 
On which just now we dote, 
I’ve given up my very last 
Remaining petticoat.’”’ —sinna Irving. 


Hoarse ? 


Denny—What is that rasping sound? 
Benny—That’s Gray filing a complaint. 


I thought she valued her freedom. 


HER GENEROSITY 


All Off! 


THE insane patient was seemingly fish- 
ing. A bent pin ona bit of twine, 

tied to what had once been an umbrella 
handle, was dangled above a dishpan ab- 
solutely dry within. And every once in 
a while the poor fellow would glance down 
at the floor beside his chair and move his 
hand as if caressing something. 

‘‘What’s he think he’s doing?’’ asked 
the visitor. 

‘‘Catching fish for his pet pelican there 
at his side,’’ replied the attendant. 

‘‘But there isn’t any pelican.”’ 

‘‘Well, there aren’t any fish.’’ 


These Odd Angles 


Why does a builder design a flat so that 
departing guests invariably walk into the 
bathroom? 








She—She did. But she couldn't bear to think of Dick having any. 


Another View 


‘6 UH po’, b’reaved brudder,’’ con- 
solingly said good old Parson 
Bagster, addressing the newly made wid- 
ower, ‘‘it is a solemn thing when a man 
loses de wife o’ his buzzom.”’ 
‘‘Yessah,’’ replied skimpy Brother 
Meeks. ‘‘But sometimes it’s a heap 
sight solemner when he don’t.’’ 


Proverbial 
‘‘Why is little Willie painting a big 
T-I-M-E on his kite?’’ 
‘‘He wants to make sure it will fly.’’ 


A Paradox 


Lo, a swain who’s nearly eighty 
Cries, ‘‘Alas, I am accurst! 

Though I’m in my second childhood, 
Cupid still is in his first!’’ 











At LAST the much-maligned razor-back 
hog is cominginto hisown. He now 
is one of the first members of the swine 
family. The very palat- 
able Smithfield ham, of 
which one hears so much 
and for which one pays so 
much down South, comes 
from the leg of this wafer- 
like swine. 
It cost me regular money 
|? to learn that fact. A Wash- 
ington waiter brought me 
aw some ham on a very small 
plate and followed it with a very large 
bill on a platter. I protested so vehe- 
mently that my napkin hooks dug into 
my neck. 

**Boss,’’ the waiter explained, ‘‘that 
ham am from the famous Smithfield 
hoag.’’ 

That meant nothing to me. I told him 
a Sissonsville or Layton Station ham 
would taste as sweet, no doubt. 

**But,’’ he continued, ‘‘it am the rare 
and tender razali-back: hog, which am 
very hard to bring up.”’ 

Now, I once brought up a razor-back 
hog until he was more than thirty-one 
inches high, and I told the waiter so. 

**They is very difficult to broaden out, 
too,’’ he insisted, after a moment. 

I knew he spoke the truth, so I paid 
my bill and departed. 

It was a real pleasure, though, to see 
somebody getting money out of a razor- 
back hog, dead or alive. I tried to raise 






one once, and the best I could do was to 
get money into him. 








Rearing a Razor-back 


By LABERT ST. CLAIR 











Diogenes was his 
name. It was said no 
honest man ever owned 
him. They all tried to 
sell him under the pre- 
tense that he was a 
genuine hog. 

The best part about 
my association with Di- 
ogenes was that only 
half of him belonged to 
me. My brother-in-law, 
Heck, owned the other 
half. It was his idea 
that Diogenes had been 
underfed. What he 
needed was scientific 
feeding, Heck declared, 
and he knew a pre- 
pared food that would 
produce results. 

I shall have to admit 
that this food appealed 
to me, too. Two pic- 
tures of pigs reproduced 
in the advertisements 
spoke well for it. One 
was of a sleek, prosper- 
ous, care-free swine, 
which stood on his four stumpy legs and 
declared, ‘‘I eat Fatto food.’’ The other 
was of a thin, pale, anemic, hapless 
shadow of a pig, which leaned his weary 
bones against a fence and gasped faintly, 
*‘I wish I could.’’ The second pig bore 
more or less of a resemblance to Dioge- 
nes, so we determined he should have his 
wish. 

We started in by buying five dollars’ 
















{ Mein Gott in Himmel! 


Together: ) Good Night ! 





Mabel—I see Charlie has his hand in a sling. 
Mark—Yes ; reckless driving. 
Mabel—Auto? 
Mabel—Horse? 














RECKLESS DRIVING 


Mark—No. 
Mark— No, hammer. 


worth of prepared food and the same 
amount of corn. That lasted almost 
week, for corn was only eighty cents a 
bushel then. One strong argument ad- 
vanced by the manufacturer of the pre 
pared food was that it gave swine great 
appetites. So it did. The way Diog- 
enes’s appetite went up was only equaled 
by the price of corn. Meantime his 
weight and the price of pork shot down. 
When he finally got accustomed to his 
new surroundings and regulated his hab 
its, he ate a peck of corn and lost s 
pound of flesh daily. We decided we 
were not feeding him enough, so we it- 
creased his rations to two pecks a day. 
His weight decreased proportionately. 
The downkeep on that porker was some 
thing awful. 

It was not so hard on me, a bachelor, 
as it was on my brother-in-law. Every 
extra cent he could scrape together went 
into hog feed. His little boy even at 
tended Sunday school barefooted all sum 
mer that his shoe money might go into 
Diogenes’s stomach. 

Finally, along in the fall, my sistet 
declared that Heck must choose between 
Diogenes and his family. A heavy goose 
bone and a light coai supply told her that 
a hard winter was imminent, and she 
knew both the family and Diogenes could 
not subsist on Heck’s salary. 
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THE SURRENDER AT APPOMATTOX COURTHOUSE 


This distressed Heck, and we talked 
over the possibility of selling Diogenes; 
but it was too meager even to make good 
conversation. Then Heck 
determined to shoot the 
hog. So he got a rifle and 
went out to the pen. Di- 
ogenes heard him coming, 
and when he reached the 
gate, there stood the big- 
ft ~. hearted, friendly swine, 

with a sprig of goldenrod 

£*> in his snout. As Heck 

aimed, Diogenes advanced 

and laid the offering of good-will at his 

intended slayer’s feet. Heck dropped his 

gun, and, weeping softly, plodded back to 
the house. 

The poor fellow failed rapidly. I sum- 
moned a physician. He advised long 
walks in the open air. A great weight, 
he said, was on Heck’s mind. I knew 
full well it was little weight on Diogenes 
that was causing the trouble, but I said 
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nothing. Heck started walking. He 
pulled up from the first walk in much 
worse condition than he started. The 
physician then said his patient needed a 
companion—a dog, for instance—to ac- 
company him. I offered to buy Heck a 
dog, but he would have none of it. He 
would get a companion of his own choos- 
ing, he said. 

By that time my suspicions regarding 
his sanity were fixed. And when, the 
following day, I saw him, as he started 
on his walk, free Diogenes from his pen 
that he might follow as a companion, I 
grieved as I never had before. 

That was twenty years ago, but the 
terrible picture still is indelibly im- 
pressed on my mind. I see the gray 
shadow of a once vigorous man dragging 
his weary limbs through the dead grass 
and weeds that top a brown hill over 
which he moves. In his wake, like an 
unrelenting foe, follows that miserable 
swine. Only a few more times, I pon- 
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dered, would Heck go over the hill, and 
the last trip would lead down into the 
valley from which there is no returning. 
My eyes dimmed with tears and I turned 
away. 

When I returned to Heck’s house that 
evening. he was out in the front yard 
turning handsprings. His little boy was 
proudly exhibiting a new pair of shoes. 
Mrs. Heck was in the kitchen, singing 
and cooking a most wonderful meal. 
Heck saw me at a distance, and he 
shouted the glad tidings. 

*‘A train killed Diogenes !’’ he yelled. 

While we were at dinner, a railroad 
claim agent called to settle for Diogenes’s 
death. My sister slammed the door in 
his face. 


Still Inexperienced 
‘‘My Uncle Bill is a bachelor,’’ stated 
littie Willie. ‘‘He was bornso. I was 
born that way, too, but I haven’t worked 
at it any yet.”’ 
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Rank Ingratitude 


-) |HERE is a young 
couple in our 
apartment house,”’ 
he remarked, 
“that my wife 
and myself took 
quite a fancy to. 
They used to come 
in occasionally, 
and we got very 
fond of them.”’ 




















**Quite so.”’ 

**I used to sit and think of how I’d like 
to do something handsome for them if 1 
ever got rich. You know how a fellow 
will dream about those things. Ever sit 
and speculate on what you’d do for your 
friends if you ever got hold of any 
money ?’’ 

**Oh, yes!’ 

‘*Well, I’m quite a hand for dreaming 
that way. For one thing, I was going to 
give this young couple a fine party. They 
are both musical, and this was to be an 
event of some magnitude. I figured I’d 
have Caruso to sing and Paderewski to 
accompany him. Some class there, eh?’’ 

**Yes, indeed!’’ 

*‘I used to dream by the hour of the 
big party I was going to give this young 
couple if I ever got rich. But they dished 
the whole scheme.”’ 

‘“*How was that?’’ 

**Gave a big party and left us out of it.’’ 

—William 8S. Adkins. 


For Private Circulation 


‘*May I print a kiss upon your lips?”’ 
**Yes, provided you promise not to pub- 
lish it.’’ 


CHILDREN WILL BE CHILDREN 


The Amorous Golfer 


GINCE on the greens we chanced to 
meet, 
No more their solitude is grewsome. 
Sweet is a foursome, but more sweet 
A twosome! 


Across the turf we ramble far 

And with the hazards try our chances; 
To me the chiefest hazards are 

Your glances. 


One eye upon the ball, and one 
Upon your face of radiant beauty; 

Of course my pull has seldom done 
Its duty. 


I feel a craving for a kiss— 
If we could only lose the caddie! 
With sudden courage I dismiss 
The laddie. 


The tees are sweetened by your smile, 
The putting greens become Elysian; 

And when I drive, your looks beguile 
My vision. 


To make a score is little catch; 
I do not play for fame as do some, 
If I can only win a match 
At twosome. —A. L. 


Salmon. 


Relative Values 


Dunbar—Did the woman who sued Pol- 
lard for turning her down and marrying 
Miss Doubleday get anything? 

Sprague- No; but she got more than 
Miss Doubleday did. 


On the Go 


Madge—She says she hasn’t any time 
to shop or go to the theater. 
be a very busy woman. 

Marjorie—She certainly is. She’s danc- 
ing all the time. 


She must 





Happenings 
MEMPHIS man is suing for divorce 
because his wife was wasteful of 
sealing wax. 
If this had been eggs, this item would 
never have been written. 
There wouldn’t have been anything 
then to go to law about. 
Thus may be readily seen the difference 
in value between the lowly lump of seg}. 
ing wax and the priceless bulb of albumen, 


A settlement of artists at Woodstock, 
New York, are advocating the use of fin- 
ger prints on all canvases, to do away 
with spurious paintings. Instead of ap- 
plying a few fingers to some of this new 
impressionistic art, one can’t help wish- 
ing that they would use a foot. 


We see in the papers that another man 


— Geez has died, leaving all his money to a per- 


son who once befriended him. 

We are always reading these things in 
the papers, and about half the time the 
people who have the money left to them 
have so much that they don’t appreciate 
it. We don’t wish to seem pessimistic 
about it, but we do wish that people 
would look around for a young man who 
would appreciate such a thing before 
going downtown and closeting themselves 
with an attorney. 

0 

An Atlantic City church told one of the 
women members of the choir the other 
day that she must choose between the 
choir and the tango. She did—and now 
they are advertising for a new soprano! 

—Homer Croy. 








BoB GRDO™N 
COOL 


The man from next door—Here's your lawn 
mower that I borrowed, Brown; and you might 
lend me your snow shovel. 
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NCE there was a wicked young M.D. 
He wished that everybody might 













die a natural death wholly unassisted by 
science. For when a 
i perfectly fresh and new 
~ doctor has had his sign 
patsy hy up days and weeks with- 
CP out himself being called 

-/'\ to a single case, he has 

Y/ had time to do some 

r ; thinking along unpleas- 

mrs ea ~~ 

— owever, there came 
a ring at the door. Our M.D. was 
summoned to the house on the hill. 
He responded and found his services 
required by the richest folks in town. 
The case was bad. It had been pro- 
nounced incurable by every other doctor 
in the county. 

The young M.D. was desperate enough 
to take himself very seriously. He pre- 
scribed in earnest. He gave generous 
orders. 





LENTEN DEVOTION 





Success 


By T. CHENEVIX 





When implored for his candid opinion, 
he assured the household of the patient’s 
ultimate recovery. 

Two hours later the patient died. 

Then our doctor indulged in more un- 
pleasant thoughts. He concluded that 
this family would never call nor even 
speak to him again. He was sorry that 
he had displayed so much useless energy 
and had not used appropriate restraint in 
the circumstances. 

After a little time had passed, he was 
called again to the same house. He was 
summoned there repeatedly. The inmates 
mercifully survived his successive pre- 
scriptions. 


Years went by, and when success was 
assured, curiosity got hold of him. He 
made bold to inquire, ‘‘Why did you 
select me for your family doctor when 
you know ever so many other medical 
men?’’ 

The reply was both prompt and cordial: 
‘‘Because, doctor, you were the first phy- 
sician to give us any encouragement about 
Aunt Julia!’’ 


Inspiration 
**You can’t write verse on some sub- 
jects. Now, for instance, what poetry 


is there in a pork chop?’’ 
**T can see you’ve never been real hun- 


” 


gry. 
Time Serving 
‘“‘What are you making such a fuss 
about? I thought being executor of an. 
estate was a soft thing.’’ 


‘‘Perhaps it is sometimes. But I have 
to wind up the affairs of a clockmaker.’’ 











His Difficulty 


N EXPERT in efficiency, who for a 
place was cast, 
Advised elimination of the program of 
the past; 
AY Pronouncing them so 
¥ fossilized they 
A, 





couldn’t be ex- 
cused, 

Eliminated methods 
that the firm had 
always used; 

Eliminated all the 

help to changes 
\ disinclined, 
(ONY a And said he’d substi- 

% ao tute, instead, a 

more efficient kind. 

But when the owners voted on his plans 
so harsh and grim, 

They found him too efficient and elim- 
inated him ! —N. Parker Jones. 






Laundries 


LAUNDRIES are institutions for the 

use of folks who refuse to wash their 
soiled linen at home. They employ any 
number of well-meaning people, whose 
chief function is to lose laundry bags, 
stick innumerable pins in undiscoverable 
places and tear holes in unassuming un- 
mentionables. 

**The Song of the Shirt’’ had no refer- 
ence to a laundry in it. No poet who 
ever sent his shirts to a laundry has tin- 
kled off verses about it—at least, not 
joyous verses. The fellow who said 
something about ‘‘the raveled sleeve of 
care’’ may have had experience. The 
line at least sounds suspicious. And then 
there was the great Omar, with his “‘win- 
ter garments of repentance.’’ Who can 
doubt that he had been patronizing some 
near-by laundry? 

Laundries are the greatest foe of 
woman suffrage in existence. They keep 
many an honest housewife so busy at 
home sewing on buttons that she has no 
time to go out and strike for freedom. 
The cause will never be won until laun- 
dries are suppressed ! 

Yet laundries have some good inten- 
tions. They put the finishing touches on 
many a doubtful collar, and many a man 
whose socks were full of holes finds them 
returned to him full of hard knots. Per- 
fectly darned—perfectly damned! 

It is in their good intentions, perhaps, 
that laundries sin the most. Who, for 
instance, has been able to think of pleas- 
ant things to say on a chilly winter morn- 
ing as he unwraps his bundle of laundry 
and patiently unbuttons an unending row 
of buttons on a union suit?—Rr. c. McElravy. 


If you do not believe riches take wings 
buy a flying machine. , 






























NO OCCASION FOR THOUGHT 
First musical comedy actress—So Estelle has an engagement with our company. (Loftily) Of 


course she has merely a thinking part. 
Second ditto—Oh, no, indeed! She says, ‘‘ Oh, piffle!’’ in the first act ; “‘ I should worry!”’ in 


the second, and “‘ Can you beat it?’’ in the third. 
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FIGUREHEADS 
How some of our Senators and Congressmen look to us. 


























CEAN travel relaxes some | : 

of the formalities that 
obtain in society when society | 
is on its good behavior, and 
many a romance develops | 
|I 


aboard ship even more speedily 


By J. A. 
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Flirtation of Convenience 
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SST _:~Csitthat gives a girl hope and in- 
spires reflection as to the latest 
modes in trousseaux, Harold 
would find some other young 
woman more attractive and be- 
gin all over again. He was so 
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a —_ 
than it could at the seashore, Th ar ae 
although no field of the amorously sentimental can approach the 
seashore for ephemerality and irresponsibility of attachment. 

Men and women at sea make quick acquaintance even out- 
side of that sympathy in misery that Neptune often inflicts. 
And the very freedom from the conventional code that the ever- 
changing deep suggests gives impulse to the romantically in- 
clined. 

Harold Bangle, on the good ship Utopia, was a day out from 
Cherbourg before he caught sight of a pretty woman who 
pleased his fancy. He had been trying to spend his income 
during a six-months tour of Europe, incidentally making love 
in various lands. His infatuations in New York had been 
many, and once in a while he had been fortunate enough to in- 
spire what seemed to be responsive feeling. But young women 
are not so ingenuous as they used to be, and although the 
aphorism that money makes the mare go is an important item 
in their more or less ornamental education, some of them still 
are hard to please. 

Nobody that knew Harold ever wondered why he didn’t 
marry. Inevitably when he had reached a stage of courtship 


volatile that he never yet had 
been melancholy because some girl threw him over. 

During his travels Harold had made love tentatively as best 
he could, not being an accomplished linguist, to divers made- 
moiselles, frauleins and signoritas, but never with any promise 
of success, and at times with experiences which called upon 
valor and found valor absent. In Paris he had been challenged 
to a duel and fled the city in such haste that he forgot some of 
his luggage. In Berlin he had felt the prick of a petty officer’s 
sword as those in regular warfare feel it when in full retreat. 
‘n Naples he had escaped the stiletto of a young member of the 
Camorra whose signorita he had approached, nothing saving 
him but something in reserve held over from the days when he 
was a crack short-distance man at Harvard. These experiences 
led him at last to more fully appreciate the beauties of his 
native land and the damsels thereof. 

Repeated defeats of amorous impulse had made Harold more 
susceptible than ever. So when on the deck of the Utopia this 
one day out from Cherbourg he saw a beautiful girl who looked 
at him with an archness that seemed to invite overture, he 
actually blushed with enthusiasm. The sea was high and the 









wind blew a gale. Just as the girl was 
about to arrange her chair for an airing, 
one of her rugs took flight. Harold res- 
cued it from drowning, 
and the rest, at least on 
his side, was courtship. 

From the moment of 
this unconventional in- 
troduction Harold was 
the very shadow of the 
pretty girl. The next 
day they arranged their 
chairs together on deck, 
and happy conversation flowed. 

*“*You don’t mind, I venture, to give 
me your name?’’ he asked, handing her 
his card. 

**Not in the least,’’ she replied. ‘‘Clare- 
mont.”’ 

‘“‘A beautiful name—ah—if you will 
permit the opinion,’’ said he. 

**Do you really think so?’’ 

‘*And do you mind telling me your bap- 
tismal name?’’ 

“Not at all. Virginia.’’ 

‘‘Really a lovely combination,’’ said 
Harold, and he emphasized his adjective. 
They talked and laughed till the call for 
luncheon, and again until dinner. 

The next day Harold arranged her rugs, 
got her a footstool, ran for tea, brought 
her confections, and in fact anticipated 
her every wish. She smiled upon him 
and entered charmingly into every sub- 
ject he introduced. If he had not been 
more infatuated than he had ever been in 
his life, he would have broached the sub- 
ject of love. But such words failed him. 

Day after day their intimacy grew, un- 
til Harold was in a hopeless state. All 
his assurance in amatory affairs had left 
him. He thought and thought again as 
to how he might declare his passion. 

It was not until the ship approached 
the effigy of Liberty that Harold in des- 
peration made up his mind to say some- 
thing. He was standing in front of Vir- 
ginia, with his mouth open, aimlessly 
holding his pipe. 

‘*My dear Miss Claremont,’’ he stam- 
mered, and swallowed the rest of his 





































































THE CRISIS 





After trying on every hat in the establishment she deliberates upon this one. 


speech as a heavy man approached siug- 
gishly. 

*“*Mr. Claremont,’’ said Virginia, indi- 
cating the interloper, ‘‘is a poor sailor. 
He’s been below constantly. Mr. Bangle, 
my husband.’”’ 


A Bird 


A bird upon her bonnet sits, 
Her muff’s of feathers rare, 

There’s swansdown fringe upon her mitts, 
And she’s of birdlike air. 

To tell it all just in.a word— 

This little girlie, she’s a bird. 


—Clarence Douglas Moore. 


A Lawyer's Letter 


**You have beautiful eyes,’’ wrote the 
young lawyer, ‘‘and exquisite long lashes. 
I love the way the aforesaid eyes peep 
out from under the aforesaid lashes.’’ 


Adam 


He—A poet is born, not made! 
She—That’s right! Blame it on the 
woman! 
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GRANDDADDY LONGLEGS || pnt Saokes 





Heroic, but Effectual 


««] JOCTOR,”’ said the young man 

about town, ‘‘I want you to tell 
me what to do to cure myself of smoking. 
I’ve sworn off a dozen times, but it does 
no good. I’m a nervous wreck.’’ 

*“‘Why do you come to me for advice, 
young chap? The only way to quit smok- 
ing is to quit, and you can’t do that. 
You lack the will power.’’ 

“‘Think so?”’ 

“‘IT know it. I’ll bet you ten dollars on 
it—and leave it to you.’’ 

**It’s a bet, doc. Good-morning.”’ 

**Good-morning.”’ 

Several months later: 

**Doc, I’ve come to break it to you 
gently that you don’t know itall. Ihave 
cured myself of the habit of smoking.”’ 

**Sure of that?’’ 

“‘Absolutely. I haven’t smoked a cigar, 
pipe or coffin nail in three months. I’ve 
lost all desire for the weed.”’ 

“*That’s good!’’ 

**Yes; and you owe me just ten dollars. 
Remember our little wager?’’ 

“I do. You win. But my bill is 
twenty dollars. You owe me a tenner, 
young chap. . . . Thanks. Good-morn- 
ing.’’ 


Wouldn't Do 


‘‘Why did you break your engagement 
to Cholly?’’ 

**He has one of these whiskbroom mus- 
taches that kept brushing my complexion 
off.’’ 


Benevolence 


‘*Why does an automobile smell?’’ 
‘‘To safeguard the deaf and the blind.” 























ALONG the pike I sadly hike, clear to the county’s borders; 

o’er sand and rock I daily walk—it is the doctor’s orders. 
O’er hill and dale I hit the trail, and sigh, ‘‘If heaven pleases, 
this honest toil, close to the soil, will cure my twelve diseases.’’ 
The farmer’s pup would eat me up and chase me o’er the ridges; 
I’m full of scars where motor cars have knocked me off the 
bridges. But still I toil across the soil, where grinning jays 
behold me, until I lame my withered frame, because the doctor 
told me. 

The doc’s commands! When them he hands down from his 
whiskered jawbongs, the patient bows and makes his vows that 
he’li ubey the sawbones. No prince or king on earth, by jing! 
can make the people mind him, like our old doc; we never balk, 
but just obey, dad blind him! 

He feels my wrist and mutters, ‘‘Hist! Your heart is out 
of kilter; your lungs are punk—this is no bunc—your kidneys 
do not filter. You live too high, eat too 
much pie and porterhouse and cutlets; 
you'll have to change your habits strange, 
like other pampered muttlets. - Hereafter 
eat a cold raw beet, which will sustain “il 
and cheer you, and when you’re dry just | 
cast your eye upon that hydrant near 
you.’’ 

No other guy beneath the sky could 
make me do his bidding. I’d say, ‘‘Ods S 
death! Conserve your breath! I’m weary ot << 
of your kidding!’ But when the doc \ el 
makes such a talk, I argue not nor ques- | Mine oe 
tion; I live on straw and hay and slaw, 
and jar up my digestion. For days and 
weeks I live on leeks and barks and leaves 
and grasses, while neighbors boast the 
lusciots roast and buckwheats and mo- 
lasses. 

Folks say to me, ‘‘Oh, hully chee! 
Why all these crazy ructions?’”’ And I 
reply, with heartfelt sigh, ‘‘It is the 
doc’s instructions!’’ 

No king or prince before or since 
the throne was first invented, or crowns 









were made of zinc and jade, and halidoms were rented, could 
make us bend our heads and wend on errands vain and silly, as 
does the doc, whose pregnant talk is flanked by potions pilly! 


The Humane Hermit 


Q)NCE upon a time a traveler discovered a hermit basking in 
the sunshine at the entrance of his cave. 

‘*I presume,’’ inquired the wayfarer, ‘‘that you were driven 
to abandon the haunts of men and embark in the hermit profes- 
sion by reason of the weariness caused by the efforts of other 
people to pry into your business?’’ 

**Not so!’’ replied the hermit. ‘‘I took to the wilds because 
I could not restrain my curiosity about other people’s business.’’ 

Thereupon the traveler bowed low and said, ‘‘For once in 
my life I see a man who possesses a willingness to take the 
same medicine that he prescribes for others !’’ 


A Good Thing 


Ford—Has Suburbs a well-appointed house? 

Shaw—He must have. Since he moved out to Loneyhurst, 
his neighbors never think of going anywhere else when they 
want to borrow anything. 


Foiled 


Madge—How was it you didn’t have a good time at the 
reception? 

Marjorie—I heard a story about a girl who was there, but 
she kept within hearing all the time, and I couldn’t tell it to 
anybody. 


Winter Training 


‘You have more stamina,’’ commented the delighted mana- 
ger. ‘‘Seem to be able to go a longer route. Your winter 
training must have helped you.’’ 

*“‘T think it did,’’ said the star pitcher. 
winter I only did twenty minutes in vaudeville. 
ter I was out with a five-act play.’’ 


**You see, last 
This win- 


People who on every conceivable occasion vociferously de- 
mand their ‘‘rights’’ usually get left. 
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PLAYING IT SAFE 


The officer—No, sir; this business ain't no more dangerous 'n any other—if a feller ’s careful, 











JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 




















THE FAIR GODIVA, 
AND HOW SHE 
WAS COURTED 


BY MANY SUITORS 
Eg 













































BUT TURNS 
HIM DOWN, 




















#§ GODIVA'S FATHER 

DOES NOT APPROVE 
§ OF HER BEAU 
BECAUSE OF 
HIS POVERTY 








TRANSPARENT 
DRESS IDEA 
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WB THE IDEA 15A 
SUCCESS, AND 





Lady Godiva's Stroll, and How It Meant Fortune as Well as Fame 


Hooked A Dodger Would Take Her Up 
Mother—What makes you think he is Raze—How are you buying your books? **Now, Freddie, once for all, will you 
getting serious? Daze—Two dollars down, and a dollar wash your face and hands?’’ 
Father—He has stopped bringing me every time the collector sees me first. **Sure thing, if it’s once for all!’’ 


cigars and uses my tobacco. 





An Inference 





The prudent young woman in preparing 
The sharp point of a joke frequently **Is old Hardcashel keeping Lent?’’ her “‘Hope’’ chest, will first see to it that 
wounds a friend. **No; but you can bet his money is!’’ it has a silver lining. 





























HEN United States Senator Burton, 

of Ohio, landed from a trip to 
Europe not long ago and was asked the 
inevitable question about woman suffrage, 
he said, ‘‘I do not care even to express 
an opinion on such a subordinate issue.’’ 
Now he says that of course he is going to 
yote for it in his State. It is taking a 
mean advantage for reporters to corral a 
great statesman on the dock before he 
finds out what has happened in his ab- 


sence. 


Dr. Mary Walker is greatly disgusted 
with the suffragists for making so much 
fuss to obtain a right which is already 
guaranteed to them under the Constitu- 
tion. If she really believes this, let her 
try to cast a vote at the next election. 
There is always room in jail for one more. 

‘“‘Women of New Jersey,’’ said ex-As- 
semblyman Matthews, at the legislative 
hearing, ‘“‘if you want to improve the 
conditions of public life, I beg you to 
keep on being women.’’ As they felt 
that conditions very much needed im- 
proving, and for various other reasons, 
they adopted a resolution to keep on 
being women. 


THE MODERN WOMAN 





Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 





With an amendment for full suffrage 
pending in Montana, the opponents be- 
lieve in nipping any voting tendencies in 
the bud; so the district attorney an- 
nounces that any woman giving a tea 
party to induce other women to come out 
and register for the spring school elec- 
tion, at which women are entitled to vote, 
will be prosecuted under the corrupt 
practices act. Of course, then, he will 
prosecute the ward bosses who round up 
the men in the back rooms of saloons to 
arrange for their registering and voting. 
Or is it only drinking tea that is a cor- 
rupt practice? 

A woman who has just returned to 
earth after a trance reports that she saw 
some male angels, but they had no wings. 
Possibly they had at one time, but found 
them very inconvenient and passed them 
on to the women, just as here on earth 


they did with skirts. 


Dr. Geisel, president of Shorter Col- 
lege, Georgia, says that institutions of 
higher education interfere with women’s 
natural destiny. Chancellor Day, of Syra- 
cuse University, says if college women 
don’t marry, it is because their marriage 
standard is higher and they are not find- 
ing men fitted for fatherhood. As all 
the colleges can’t be abolished in order 
to lower women’s ideal of marriage, it 
looks as if something will have to be done 
to bring men up to the new standard. 


The Sir Almoth Wright who has re- 
cently written a book on woman suffrage 
which can’t be mentioned in good society 
is the same individual who last year put 
forth a treatise against taking a bath; 
but really he should have ‘allowed an ex- 
ception after reading his book. 

O 

No, the public has been too thoroughly 
hardened by the present styles in women’s 
dress to be frightened at anything that 
may happen if hoop skirts come in again. 

0 

President Wilson said the last session 
of Congress accomplished so much sim- 
ply by ‘‘sawing wood.’’ He was careful 
not to add, ‘‘and saying nothing.’’ 








A Transformation 


FRED'S wife was once a quiet dame, 

Who thought and talked always the 
same, 

Of homey things like socks and bread, 

Which often seemed quite dull to Fred, 

Who, when his office hours were o’er, 

Was wont to seek a club’s wide door, 

To hear men’s talk of world-wide scope— 

A change from prim domestic dope; 

For though man will a home adore, 

As conversation it’s a bore. 


But now Fred seeks the hearthside more, 
For things are different than of yore. 
Now Mrs. Fred the papers reads; 

Both news and politics she heeds. 

To meetings manifold she goes, 

And people of repute she knows. 

To keep up with her worries Fred, 

But home’s no longer dull and dead. 
What cleared her mind of mental mist? 
Oh, she’s become a suffragist ! 


An Anti Mother 

NEW YORK daily prints a pathetic 
letter from a girl whose mother is 
devoted only to her sons and who turns to 
her daughter the fault-finding, unsympa- 
thetic side of her nature that prompts her 
to belittle the girl on every occasion. 
This type of mother—and there are many 
such—springs from rich anti-suffrage 








Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 





soil, where flourish the ugly weeds of 
male deification and female subordina- 
tion. When one thinks of the heartache 
and loneliness of hundreds of slighted 
girls, resulting in stunted mental growth 
and often in unguided actions that lead 
to social ruin, one realizes just what ma- 
ternal neglect means. But, of course, 
women who merely abuse their children 
haven’t made the despicable failure of 
the business of motherhood that the suf- 
fragist will who plans to basely desert 
her offspring once a year to stride several 
blocks to the polls. 


Exercise 

RS, C. CULTER, of Vancouver, Wash- 
ington, desiring to find out just how 
fragile she is, carried a pedometer at- 
tached to her person while she did her 
housework. Sh? found that she covered 
four hundred miles a month, that her 
daily average was a little more than thir- 
teen miles, and that. vhile cooking a 


Christmas dinner she walked seventeen 
and a half miles. At this rate she fig- 
ured that at the end of a year she would 
walk four thousand eight hundred miles, 
and that in less than six years she would 
encircle the globe. Doubtless, in view 
of these facts, she would not be daunted 
at the thought of sprinting a few blocks 
to the polls occasionally. 


Public Mothering 
ORROR of horrors! Tonopah, Ne- 
vada, boasts of a woman who fre- 
quents dance halls and saloons. Lots of 
unfortunate females do this, but no one 
brags about it. But the woman of Tono- 
pah neither imbibes nor tangoes, but does 
her best to hustle back to the shades of 
home the girls and boys who seek these 
diversions under auspices far from ele- 
vating. In her role as first probation 
officer in the State, she protects many 
youthful creatures from the sowing of 
wild oats, and holds out a loving and 
helpful hand to the fallen of her sex. 
Alas! here is another deluded creature 
whe does not realize how much more 
womanly and effective she would be if 
she cuddled herself into a home nest and 
in her leisure moments prayed and wept 

for the sinners of the world. 








Oopyright, Lustige Blaetter. 
Kismet 


“Ich habe immer Pech. Wenn mal was Schickes 
Untergrundbahn fiihrt, fahr’ ich in der anderen 
Richtung.” 


*“‘I always have bad luck! Whenever 
anything chic rides in the subway, I al- 
ways have to go in the opposite direc- 
tion.’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 





The Original 
Tangorilla and his wife dancing the 
‘‘orangotango.’’—Borsszem Janko (Buda- 
pest). 








“Et, voyez-vous, nous ne lui permettons que de 
jouer en mineur.”’ 
“Je comprends: il est si jeune !"’ 


‘*And observe that we never let him 
play except in the minor.’’ 

‘‘I understand; he is so young!’’—Le 
Rire (Paris). 


















One for His Nut 


‘‘Nah, then, steady on there! Can’t 
yer see no difference ?’’— Tatler (London), 





A Policeman’s Business 
Nervous lady (in whose street there 
have been several burglaries )}—How often 
do you policemen come down this road? 
I’m constantly about, but I never see you. 











Policeman—Ah, very likely I sees you Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 
when you don’t see me, mum. It’s a po- “O se—he—lig, o se—he—lig, ein kind noch zu sein.” 
liceman’s business to secrete ’isself!— ‘*Oh, ble-es-sed, oh, ble-es-sed, a child 
Punch (London). still to be!’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 











1. Mokubei, on his way back 2. Fortunately the wat: wer 8. Urged by his desire for 4. Gonsuke, on his return, 
from the field, finds orangesin Gonsuke goesaway foratime, oranges, Mokubei makes a_ says, ‘‘Well, I declare!’’ 
the most tempting luxuriance and Mokubei, besides, espies combination use of the ma- 
and ripeness. a leveling machine. chine. —Tokyo Puck. 
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Snap Judgments 
LORER JOHNSON, reporting to 
ie National Geographic Society on 
‘two years’ life among the Troglodytes 
S Tenisia, says “‘ Women are never 
i 


yen.” Is that a knock or a boost for 


Tunisia? 

Mr. Taft says talking helps digestion. 
He ought to know; but how does he ac- 
count for the dyspeptics in Congress? 

i] 


Truth may be stranger than fiction, but 
the man who said he had learned how to 
crack a safe by patient study in the pub- 
lic library proved that Literature can still 
gecasionally put one over on Truth. 

0 

Before Secretary Bryan accepts that 
Llama which the mayor of Buenos Aires 
js sending him, let him study the effect 
of the Washington climate on animals. 
Not long ago the Carabao was made the 
goat in Washington, and the Llama be- 
longs to the sheep family and often turns 


k. 
blac g 


From the way some planks in the Bal- 
timore platform have been smashed into 
splinters, it looks as if the platform after 
it was taken down at Baltimore had been 
stored away in the White House woodshed. 


Still, no one can say, after reading the 
statistics of our foreign commerce that 
Watching Waiting has turned Dollar Di- 
plomacy into Duller Diplomacy. 

a) 

President Wilson expressed surprise 
that few men seem to be taking interest 
in the proposed trust laws. But did 
President Wilson know that the Interna- 
tional Custom Cutters were at that very 
time debating that the frock coat must 


go? 
is 


Time at last makes all things even. 
Well, does it? It was Oscar Underwood 
who offered the resolution in Congress 
giving the thanks of the nation to Mr. 
Hobson for sinking the Merrimac. 


A hotel keeper in Boston testified in 
court that Boston baked beans were all 
made in New York and all he did was to 
“heat them and serve them.’’ Next will 
tome the man who will testify that wooden 
nutmegs are no longer made in Connecti- 
cut. 


The lady contributing editor of the 
Woman’s Magazine testified before a con- 
gtessional committee that at a bargain 
sale she had her plexus torsus twisted out 
of shape, suffered a dislocation of her 
dorsal humberis, wrecked her best hat 
and tore the armhole out of a new waist; 
but she got three and a half yards of 
genuine valenciennes lace for seventy- 
tight cents. Therefore she said there 
are some real bargain sales, although 
they are rare. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
seizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Apv.) 
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Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS,” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 
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THE ORIGINAL 
ALL OTHERS ARE IMITATIONS 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


















CHARTREUSE 


SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


UNSURPASSED 
IN EXCELLENCE 


THE MONKS’ FAMOUS CORDIAL 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 


BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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° Better than Scotch Better than Irish 
LA FOLLETTE’S ¢ * 
bese E: G. & W : 
Tells you fearlessly, candidly. interest- e e = 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to ° ve 
speak the truth and champion the cause | Ca nN adian Oo 
of true democracy and equal rights. | 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per z Distilled and Bottled in Bond by * 
year. We will send you La Follette’e® | | » Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 
10 WEEKS—10 CENTS * Better than Bourbon Better than Rye = 
| Ad 
if you will send us the names of five per- | Oo 1 A memorandum book containing ‘How to mix over one % 
sons interested in the progressive cause. | = R g hundred delightful drinks,"" and other information 
| will be sent for a two cent stamp to those in the United 
La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J p 4 States who state where they have tasted and recom- 4g 
* mended Gooderham & Worts Canadian Whisky and send name to 
MADISON, WISCONSIN * Department “‘L’’, No. 225 E. Illinois St., Chicago, Il. = 
ox 
ee oe oes a oe aR oe ae Se ae he ee he ee Se he he he ie i he a ec 

















Ss) HUNTER 3s) 
BALTIMORE RYE 


FREE FROM ADULTERANTS AND ALL IMPURITIES. IT IS THE AMER- 
ICAN GENTLEMAN’S WHISKEY PAR EXCELLENCE. RIPE, MELLOW 
AND DELICIOUS BOUQUET. OVER FIFTY YEARS OF POPULAR FAVOR 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


| breakfast, his wife greeted him withs 
|radiant smile. ‘‘My dear,’’ she said, “I 





In ‘answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


About Diamond 





By ED A. GOEWEY 











































a) His Compari- 
son 


NAPOLEON LAJOIE, the demon bat 

wielder of the Cleveland Naps, rp. 
cently accompanied a friend to & boxing 
match. 

**Great stuff!’’ said Larry, at the cop. 
clusion of the battle; ‘‘but can you tel 
me the difference between baseball anj 
boxing?’’ 

‘“‘Nope. Never tried to dope it out,” 
was the reply. 

**Well, it’s this way,’’ explained Larry, 
‘In baseball we hit ’em with the bat, 
while in boxing they hit ’em with the 
glove, and when you get a hit in baseball 
you’re safe, and when you get hit in bor. 
ing you’re very liable to be out.”’ 


(FORGE MULLIN, not so long ago the 
star pitcher of the Detroit Tiger, 
is now working as an entry clerk in th 
recording office of County Treasurer Stein, 
at Detroit. After tackling the first string 
of figures, George openly declared thath 
was more than willing to apologize forall 
the harsh things he had said in the past 
about official scorers making mistakes. 


Keeping It in the Family 

It was Mrs. Malloon’s birthday, a 
she felt a trifle disappointed that ther 
was no gift beside her plate. It was th 
first time in twenty years that her hu 
band had forgotten the occasion. & 
Malloon smiled at her frankly. 

‘‘My dear,’’ he said, ‘‘I have been# 
busy lately that I have not had time 
buy you a birthday gift; but I’ll give yw 
the cow.’”’ 

She thanked him graciously. “Daig 
is a beautiful cow,’’ she said. 

Two months later Mr. Malloon’s birt 
day came round. When he appeared# 
















have been so busy lately sewing fort 
children that I haven’t had time to malt 
you a birthday gift; but I’ll give you the 
cow.”’ 








~ 











: 


mon bat 
Naps, re. 
& boxing 


the con. 
you tel] 
ball ang 


it out,” 


d Larry, 
the bat, 
with the 
basebal! 
t in box- 


t ago the 

Tigers, 
k in th 
er Stein, 
st string 
1 that he 
e forall 


the past 
akes, 


y 

ay, and 
at there 
was the 
her hus 
1. et 


been # 
time to 
rive you 


“Daisy 


g birth 
ared st 
withs 
aid, “I 
for the 
o malt 
you the 








{ SMART STYLES 


(oe VR. 


tate 

















ee, EE RIALS 


The Key to Dress - Distinction 


SMART STYLES 


THE MAGAZINE OF INDIVIDUALITY 


OFFERS YOU SIX MONTHS 
OF PERFECT GOWNING 


April The Millinery Modes 


Milady’s hats—her veils—her coiffure. 
All the millinery triumphs of Spring, con- 
tained in one issue of SMART STYLES. 


May Brides 


For the June Bride—her gown, her gifts, 
her traveling equipment, her trousseau. 


Luxuries and necessities for the toilet 
table. 
June Summer Fashions and Traveling 


The Summer's styles complete, for form 
and comfort both. Vacation hints, where 
and how to go, travel clothes and luggage. 


July Life in the Open 
Sports and sporting garb. How to be cor- 
rect and at ease for tennis, swimming, 
motoring, riding, golf and all outdoors, 

August The Younger Generation 
With school days drawing near, juvenile 
desires and needs are uppermost. Clothes 
for school, younger society, and Autumn 
sports. 

September The Fall Millinery 


The hats for Autumn—page after page 
from Paris and New York. Style fore- 
casts from Europe’s watering places and 
race meets, 


FOR A DOLLAR BILL 


THE JNO. J. MITCHELL COMPANY 
41 West 25th Street, New York 
$1.50 worth of Smart Styles for $1.00 
Smart Styles, 41 West 25th Street, New York 
I accept your introductory offer. For the 
enclosed $1.00, enter my name for six months 


of Smart Styles beginning with the April 
(Millinery Modes) Number. 


(Canadian and Foreign, $1.50) J321 

















A Plea from Paree 


WE RECEIVED the following letter 

from Mr. Henri Bizarre, the emi- 
nent Parisian artist, whom we have en- 
gaged to edit the forthcoming Paris Edi- 
tion of JUDGE. 

We are having great difficulty in get- 
ting Mr. Bizarre to reconcile his high 
artistic ideals to American standards of 
humorous illustration and wit: 


PARIS, March 10th, 1914 
le JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York, U. S. A. 
Messieurs: 

I am try with forcefulness to keep the 
illustration of the PARIS EDITION of 
le JUDGE in a state of sadness, so she 
will not the modesties shock of your 
clientelle, which it is you fear. 

But, Messieurs, it is that Iam just now 
peruse the premiere Magazines Ameri- 
caine and Journals Anglais of accredited 
witticism, and why it is such common- 
placeness can a smile cause upon the vis- 
ages of humans, me I comprehend not. 
I could with pleasure at them weep. 

Is it that perhaps nobody in the Etas 
Unis has the advanced sense of ridicule? 
I cannot that credit, for most of the 
Carte Postales which is too risqué for 
display in public is grab up in secret by 
exclusively Americaine tourist in Paris. 

If you will permit me the hand of free- 
dom, I will a Journal produce that will 
cause the disbursement of le JUDGE to 
beeome grandly enhanced in your mag- 
nificent country, to the falling off of the 
Carte Postale commerce in the Avenue 
de |’Opera. 

That it is you will so large an oppor- 
tunity let pass I do not hope, therefore it 
is I pray you permit my selection of the 
artistic to go unchallenged. 

I am, Messieurs, with great artistic 
consideration, 

Faithfully yours, 
HENRI BIZARRE, 


Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 


When in doubt, drop it and run. 

Modesty is also the best policy. 

The other fellow ought to be contented 
with his lot. 

Every successful man is equipped with 
a self-starter. 

Petticoats are garments that used to be 
worn by women. 

A model husband is one who worries 
about his wife’s house plants. 

Souvenirs are worthless objects which 
their possessor secured by theft. 

In order to determine why other people 
do such foolish things, we have only to 
stop and consider why we do such foolish 


things ourselves. —Tom P. Morgan. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.] 
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For Our New No. 10 Model 
White Cross Electric Vibrator 


HE marvelous instrument that has been 
such a boon to the medical and scientific world. 
Endorsed by prominent physicians everywhere. Ona 
great special offer you may nowget thisnew model No, 10 for 
only $7.50. Send coupon now for the free book that tells you all 
about it. We have over a dozen different types of vibra- 
tors for youto choose from and our prices are so very low that 
you need wait nolonger. Any one can now afford a vibrator. 















































































































































































































































Can be connected up as easily as an electric 
iamp—or if = home is not wired for elec- 
tricity it will run perfectly on its own dry 


cells. With this superb instrument you can 
make a pe an ordi: 


‘ect v' iz ci 
rocker. Tele in put que of the exclusive featu 
t ross FE q 
the coupon. for the book that tells you all about it. 


Vibration Is Life 


Vibration is part of the very foundation of 

our existence. When your nerves are all 

tangled up try vibration. You will find 

how restfulit is. You see more clearly 

—your think more keenly—7en act more quickly. 

Full of the real joy of living, your e 
earning power 


Send the Coupon /’ Free 


For New Book “Health and Beauty” 
ates are wee sh athens ana Coupon 


the new book on 








posta 
solutely free and pre 
“Health and Beauty’’ al 





vibration, * so our 

special offer. No obligations of any kind. ys 1100 So. Wabash Ave. 

Send the coupon today—now. y. Dept. 9478 Chicago, ml, 

Lindstrom-Smith Co. Without obligation send me free 
Dept. 9478 7.571 ter pereilars of special chee 

1100 S. Wabash Ave. / on the White Cross Electric Vibrator. 
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GRAPE CAPSULE CO.,, 108 Fulton ee ee York. 











Page an Why 
LABORATORY TEST FOR PURITY 
Pure Italian Olive Oil in small air-tight capsules 
HANDY FOR DESK OR HOME 


ONiraspe 


24 for 25c—100 for $1.00. Literature free upon application. 





Makers of Ricinol-Grape Castor 
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Add Distinction 
to Your Dinner 


Let it express the dif- 
ference between mere 
money-spending and dis- f 
criminating 

choice 






sparkling with life and 
purity, every bubble 
bursting with sponta- 
neous gaiety, full of the 
delicate fragrance of the 
grape, delightful of flavor 
—no amount of money 
can buy a wine to surpass 
in quality this American 
champagne. Costs less 
than imported cham- 
pagnes because the cost 
of the import duty and 
ocean freight is added to 
the price of foreign made 
wines. You pay for 
quality alone when you 
: buy Cook’s. 


Sold Everywhere 
Served Everywhere 


ZAMERICAN Wine Co. 
‘ ST. LOUIS 


Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 
e Science of a 


New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 
wanted). 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Anajysed. Quali- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 















The ie al price is 
$3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as mavy neigh 
borhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
@nly to any reader of 
this Magazine. post- 
paid, n 


Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 
dren. Genius. 
Conception, Pregnancy. Confinement. Nurs- 
ing. How a Happy Married Life is Secured. 
Descriptive circular giving full aud complete 
table of contents mailed FREE. 


. 5S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., S3.°9iae 

















Passing the Mustard 


How It Was—‘‘ Your wife used to like 
to sing, and she played the piano a lot. 


Now we don’t hear her at all. How’s 
that?’’ 

“‘She hasn’t the time. We have two 
children.’’ 

‘*Well, well! After all, children are a 


blessing !’’—Dallas News. 


Something Harder—‘‘There’s nothing so 
hard to ride as a young bronco,’’ said the 
Westerner. 

*‘Oh, I don’t know,’’ replied the man 
from back East. ‘‘Did you ever try the 
water wagon?’’—Toledo Blade. 


Some Fish—Cook—The gang has the 
laugh on Beanbrough. 

Frye—What’s the idea? 

Cook—When Beanbrough was in Flor- 
ida, he sent what he said was a postcard 
picture of a big fish he caught. 

Frye—lIs that so? 

Cook—Yes; but, you know, he is a trifle 
nearsighted, and the postcard he picked 
out bore the picture of a submarine boat. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Her Line of Interest—‘‘John, did you 
read about this Denver millionaire giving 
his wife a diamond tiara?’’ 

Me, °° 

**It’s in all the papers. Why don’t you 
keep posted on current events?’’—Pitts- 
burgh Post. 


Satisfied —Counsel—I’m sorry I couldn’t 
do more for you. 

Convicted client—Don’t mention it, 
guv’nor; ain’t five years enough?—Lon- 
don Opinion. 


Another One Dissatisfied— Wife—I won- 
der if Mr. Van Dusen hasn’t seen better 
days? 

Husband—Oh, yes! Van Dusen wasn’t 
always married, I don’t think !—Chicago 
Record-Herald. 


Theory—‘‘I always believe in saving 
something for a rainy day.’’ 

**How much have you saved?’’ 

**Oh, I haven’t saved anything; but I 
believe in it.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


To Music—‘‘Here, waiter!’’ said the 
rude man inthe cafe. ‘Tell the orches- 
tra to play ‘Carmen’ while I eat this 
beefsteak.”’ 

‘Yes, sir. Might I inquire why?’’ 

*‘I want to hear the Toreador song. I 
feel like a bull fighter.’’—New York Globe. 


Not for Him—Cyrus (entering a six- 
teenth-floor office of the Syndicate Build- 
ing, perspiring and panting) — Them 
stairs must be sev’ral miles long! 

Occupant of office—Why didn’t you 
come up in one of the elevators there? 

Cyrus—Not much! I jes see one of 
"em full o’ people fall down that hole 
there !— Bohemian. 
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A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 


Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the 
hair in perfect condition. 


For sale everywhere. 
Send 10c for Trial Size Bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 


(Consolidated) 


17% State Street New York 


























| WANT GOOD MEN 


Would you take a steady job where you can clear 
$30.00 weekly with opportunity to be district man- 
ager at $3000 yearly? No ex ypetience required. Great crew 
managers Bs position. manufacture — middlemen’s 
grees eqeee 7 op for o- cit made my territe = . 

ne yim an ol peed oe —m: de my six. ratory etre aa 
fi Mi a Ay President, E. M. Davie “eee eee $ 10 Davis Bidg., An 


DIAMONDS ¢ ON CREDIT 
OFTIS 232 


Made-to-Moasurt 


Express & 
Prepaid Sas 78 \ 
~~ Pants cut 






















in otatest 

style. Made -to- your tpttvtiad 
Ey measure. Fit, workmanship 
wear guaran 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 

“4 A good live hustler in every town to 
i take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 


We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
spare time into cash by taking orders 
for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 


THE PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1613, Chicago 
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With The Coflege Wits 


Sociologically Speaking—She (after she 
has seen his physician’s certificate) —And 
will you always be my genetic and eu- 

nic mate, sweet chromosome? 

He (Darwiningly)— Yes, my darling 
little natural selection. 

She—Then you may take me as your 
@-operative worker in the process of 
evolution. 

And putting on their rubber gloves, 
they went out hand in hand in search 
of a disinfected minister.— Pennsylvania 
Punch Bowl. 


Dodgers —‘‘Why do those p’pers keep 
walking up and down while they are 
playing?”’ 

“Because it makes them harder to 
hit.’’— Yale Record. 


Lame duck—Did you see the look that 
chaperon gave us? 

Lame drake—She must think we are 
doing one of those new, vulgar dances. — 
Williams Purple Cow. 


Or Just Right—Tommy—Pa, what is an 
anomaly ? 

Pa—An anomaly, my son, is a poet with 
acollar that is too small for his neck.— 
Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Hocked — Freshman- -Why don’t they 
wear watches with full dress? 

Dormite—No one could get them both 
out at once.—Columbia Jester. 


Just a Skirt—‘‘Did you pass the make- 
up?’’ 

“No; she must have turned down a 
side street.’’—Cornell Widow. 


Why 
Why do some kisses taste so nice? 
It’s not because they’re under ban. 
Another answer may suffice: 
They’re from astrictly fresh young man. 
—Cornell Widow. 


Scandal? —‘‘They tell me that woman is 
8gossip. Do you think she is reliable?”’ 

“I know that whatever she says goes.”’ 
—Baltimore American. 
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OFUS covenant ut SPEC TORS 
THE SUNNY BROOK DISTILLERY CO 
S811 ERS0m Comey, Kentwane, © > 
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The great tonic and stimulating pregeaiee of Sunny 
Brook have had much to do toward making us ¢ 

fine old whiskey in the world, For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
proved of real value to thos: who now and then require an energy- 
builder. When energy is l-cking efficiency is lacking. Rare, old and 
mellow whiskey like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder; and 


makes life worth living. 





s oS . 
THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
¥ , ge 








largest distillers of 


Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 





with the Government Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 
straight natural whiskey, U.S. Standard (100%) proof. This stamp 


however, only assures purity, but not quality. Any whiskey Bottled In 
Bond is genuine straight whiskey, but not all straight whiskies are good 


whiskies. When you select Sunny B . 
then you know that in addition to the assurance of Absolute Purity 


by the 









t ment on the Globe you have a guarantee of Ui 
by the — distillers of fine whiskey c the world. 


“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 


rook—The Pure Food Whiskey— 
















A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(I lustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge sa Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 











Havana Cigars only 25 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. ler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfy ing to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 
Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 

By Post F PCC office or home. Send only 2c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavo Havana cigars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send Gomes and 
get the benefit of this special, in troductory offer. e are mak- 
ng it for a limited time, solely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps, we will senda big sample pouch 
of French’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write to-day. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 31, Statesville, N. C. 




















FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL, 


French Lick, Indiana. 


hreeee 


Ease HERE 
to pe ae, gt 





The Home of Pluto Water. 


FOR 
HEALTH 
REST 
RECREATION 


Famous for its palatial hotel, magnificent baths, 
its glorious air and sunshine, and the medicina] 
waters of its springs. A resort where you may re- 
gain your health while enjoying the pleasures and 
pastimes of a vacation; a resort where out door 
sports may be enjoyed at all seasons. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OF FULL INFORMATION. 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL CO.,_ - 


FRENCH LICK, INDIANA. 
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Learn to 
Draw 


A Good Artist 
Need Never be 
Out of a Job 


The field of illustrative and 
pictorial art is limitless and 


lucrative. 


If you have latent talent, de- 
velop it under the direct 
supervision of some of the 
greatest illustrators in Amer- 
ica — men of international 
reputation who give their 
personal attention to each 


student. 


A painstaking and comprehen- 
sive system of instruction by 
mail, so thorough that only a 
limited number of students will 
be enrolled 


If interested write at 


once for particulars, 


Studio of 
Pictorial Art 


(INC. 
72 Fifth Avenue 


New York 


Established 1908 

















Stories ‘with Smifes 


Father and Sons—Father Dorney tells 
of an Irishman who had eight sons. The 
boys were worthless, lazy fellows, who 
went through life shirking every bit of 
work they could avoid. The old father 
toiled on to support them, unti! finally he 
tottered into the grave. At the funeral 
the eight sons officiated as pallbearers. 
A neighbor, who had always sympathized 
with the hard-working father and who 
had frequently deplored the shiftlessness 
of the sons, shook his head sadly as the 
casket was borne out. 

‘*‘Arrah, arrah!’’ he remarked ‘‘Sure, 
and it’s the first time the byes ever gave 
the old mana lift !’’—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


Couldn’t Resist—A trained ostrich re- 
cently disconcerted its exhibitor at a Lon- 
don music hall by continually endeavoring 
to break away from all restraint and to 
climb over the footlights into the or- 
chestra. 

The widely advertised act came to a 
sudden end, and the professor emerged 
from behind the curtain and apologized 
for the actions of his pet in about these 
words: 

‘‘Lydies and gentlemen—Hi am very 
sorry to disappoint you this hevening. 
We are compelled to cease our hengage- 
ment until the management hengages a 
new orchestra leader. The one at pres- 
ent hemployed ’as no ’air on top of ’is 
"ead, and my bird takes hit for a hegg.’’ 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Too Precious To Risk—A tourist in 
Scotland came to a wide ferry. It was 
stormy and the wind was constantly in- 
creasing. The Scotch ferryman agreed 
to take the tourist across, but told him 
to wait until he had first taken a cow over. 

When he had returned and started across 
with the traveler, the latter became cu- 
rious. 

‘*Will you tell me why you took the 
cow over and made me wait?’’ he asked. 

‘Weel, now,’’ explained the ferryman, 
‘you see, the coo wur valuable, and I 
feared th’ wind wud increase so th’ boat 
might upset on th’ second trip.’’— Youth’s 
Companion. 


Cool, if Not Heroic—Every one in the 
hotel smoking-room, with one exception, 
had been holding forth on his own per- 
sonal bravery and presence of mind. 
Everybody, with the same exception, had 
recounted at least one hair-raising epi- 
sode in which he figured as the embodi- 
ment of cool courage. 

At last the silent exception was asked 
if he had never had cause to exert his 
presence of mind. 

**Only once,’’ he repiied, yawning. ‘‘I 
had dropped into a circus to pass away a 
couple of hours. It was a bright little 
show, and the performing elephants were 
particularly wonderful. 

‘*Suddenly there was a shriek from the 
women. The biggest elephant had es- 
caped from his keeper and was making 
for the most crowded part of the tent— 
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Dashing Stage 
Beauties of the World 








MISS DOTTIE WANG. During a season run at 
the New Amsterdam Theatre, this young woman 
was considered by many to be the most graceful of 
the group of dancers. Asa Bacchante she is said 
to have secured many offers from prominent artists, 
who deem her the most perfect type of the dancing 
spirit of the grape vine. 
Courtesy of Klaw & Erlanger 


Photographs of the world’s 
90) most beautiful women. 

Each picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
size 12x16. Plus 4 beautiful art 
prints, making a collection of 24 
subjects in colors and ready for 
framing. All enclosed in a rich 
green Portfolio. 





This collection procured at enor- 
mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 
of Europe and America. 


The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 
Leslie - Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 














a hes Press Cutting Bureat 
ROMEIKE S willsend you all newspaper clipping 
which may appear about you, you 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “® 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of important 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Term 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY RoOMEIKE, 106-110 Seventl 


Avenue, New York 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may brig 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and ““How® 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & G& 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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EN you say, "Here’s how" 


in good drinking. 


yorid. They're smooth and 


ied in wood. 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New vork Hartford 














over a 
Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 


Recause Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 
mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 
Order your particular kind from 


London 












making leakage impossible 






° 
». 205 
vith No. 4g0id pen, 
$8.0. Postpaid 
















Cannot Possibly Leak 


Our new idea cap locks pen when not in use, 


Independent Safety 
Fountain Pen 
4and5 in. Safely 
carried in 
any 






















will cut glass. 


Y GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., 





An Ideal Pe n. ne — Position 
PREE—liberal supp! k free with retail Agents 
Jorders 4.4, ULLRIC ek € 0. 27 Thames St..NewYork Wanted 
WRITE € F M S LOOK LIKE 
VALLEY DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file ancl 
Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumredin14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 


ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stud for 
nation — all” ¢ harges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
y refunde .Y if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 
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EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway’ 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


QA Step from Broadway. 

Q Absolutely Fireproof. 

Q Quiet as a Village at Night. 

Q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


| Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 

| One person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 

py more when our service is equalled only 
y the best ? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 
EW. WARFIELD, . 
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where I happened to be sitting, by the 
way. There was a stampede of fright- 
ened people. The shrieks of women and 
children filled the air, strong men fainted, 
and pandemonium reigned supreme.’’ 

The silent one’s listeners gasped. 

‘‘But I am proud to say,’’ continued 
that gentleman, ‘‘that I kept my head, 
and, in consequence, escaped unhurt.’’ 

‘‘What on earth did you do?’’ some- 
body asked. 

“I? Oh, I just kept on running behind 
the elephant !’’—London Tit-Bits. 


The Only Way—Women are the real 
conservatives, after all. If they can’t do 
things the way they’ve always done ’em, 
they are likely not to do ’em at all. 
Which wise reflection is prompted by a 
story from the athletic club. 

A large crowd of the wives and unmar- 
ried sisters of the members were taking 
advantage of the bathing-pool facilities 
the other afternoon. There were so many 
of them that they had to dress in relays. 
It was while the third section was dress- 
ing that a cry went up from one of the 
dressing-rooms. 

‘‘What’s the matter, dear?’’ called one 
voice. 

‘‘Why, I don’t believe I’ll be able to 
get dressed in time to go shopping with 
you,’’ wailed a voice in reply. 

‘What seems to be the trouble?’’ 

‘The floor is so wet in here that I can’t 
sit down to put my stockings on!’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Exceptions—Foote, the comedian, dined 
one day at a country inn, and the landlord 
asked how he liked his fare. 

“‘T have dined as well as any man in 
England,’’ said Foote. 

‘*Except the mayor, 
lord. 

“*T except nobody, 

“‘But you must!’’ 

**IT won’t!’’ 

‘*You must !’’ 

At length a petty magistrate took Foote 
before the mayor, who observed that it 
had been customary in that town for a 
great number of years always to ‘‘except 
the mayor,’’ and accordingly fined him a 
shilling for not conforming to ancient 
custom. Upon this decision, Foote paid 
the shilling, at the same time observing 
that he thought the landlord the greatest 
fool in Christendom—except the mayor. 
—Christian Register. 


’? 


cried the land- 
’”? said he. 
screamed the host. 


Had Better Kept Mum—One afternoon 
the bookkeeper employed by a certain 
concern bulged into the private office and 
timidly approached the desk of the boss. 

‘*Mr. Jinks,’’ said he, after some hesi- 
tation, ‘‘during the past week I have been 
doing the clerk’s work as well as my own, 
and this being pay-day, I thought I would 
remind you of that fact.”’ 

‘“‘Let me see,’’ responded the boss 
thoughtfully. ‘‘You make ten dollars a 
week and the clerk makes five dollars. 
Is that right?’’ 

‘*Yes, sir,’’? answered the bookkeeper, 
with a hopeful expression. 

**Good!’’ smiled the boss. ‘‘Then as I 
figure it out you made half a week for 
yourself and half a week for the clerk. 
I will tell the cashier to fix the amount 
at seven dollars and fifty cents.’’—Phila- 
delphia Telegraph. 
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Book FE; Our new book of furniture at factory prices 

ree sent free. Write for it. Our book on Piedmont 
Red Cedar Chests is the biggest and finest ever issued. The famous 
Piedmont Chests—genuine moth-proof, at factory prices, Write for it, 
Either book or both 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co.. 66 N.C. 








Only $3.95 


Our new Hand 4 design at a sensa- 
fone special price for a limited — A 
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a sawed Oak. Rich ne Oak 


pare Height 38 inches. Seat 
19x20 inches, Our new Automobile 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


G. Hep- 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 
are present to dance with 
guests upon request. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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